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FRAGMENTED INTO A THOUSAND 
SECTIONS SPREAD ALL ACROSS THE 
NINE LEVELS. THE CATACOMBS OF 
HELL OFFER EVERY VARIANT OF 
MACABRE SCENERY IMAGINABLE. 


\ 
THIS IS ONE SUCH SLIVER. 





IT NS BEEN CALLED BY 
MANY NAMES, 


THIS” 
NIGHTMARE PLACE, AND 
YET [T REMAIN. 
NAMELESS, OWING TO 
THE LIMITS OF THE 
HUMAN TONGUE, 
THE FRAGILITY OF 
THE HUMAN MIND. 


AND IN SOME 
DARK, VILE 
CORNER OF 
SATAN'S PLAY- 
en THE 


MNED 
WHISPER OF 
WHAT ts 
POSSIBLY THE 


HARSHEST 
LEVEL OF ALL: 


THE FOURTH. 


EARTH’S CURRENT 
HELLSPAWN IS ABOUT 
TO BECOME /TS 

NEWEST VICTIM. 


HEADING WHERE ? 5 AND THAT, HERE, HUMANITY’S 
} SIMPLY PUT, IS: GREATEST SINS 
THE GREAT VOID WHY THIS PLACE AND ATROCITIES 
ISN'T GIVING ANY: IS FEARED. ARE LAIDOUTTO 
SENSE OF PERSPECT ie BE WITNESSED BY 
THE UNFORTUNATE 


FEW... BEFORE 
3 EVEN THIS BECOMES 






















MUNDANE._ 17'S NOT 
WHAT I'S SEEN 
THAT MAKES THIS 
DOMAIN SO 
HELLISH--BUT 
WHAT IS FELT. 
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HIS MIND 
TELLS HIM 
HE'S FALLING. 










AL SIMMONS — 
IS SLAMMED 
TO A STARTLING a erED 
MALT. j CRUCIFIXION 
IN A SPIRALLING 
VACUUM. 


HIS_ PERSONAL 
TORMENT 
CONTINUES. 





| THEN FEELS 
HIMSELF 

BEING TIED 
DOWN. 












Ss - 


W) WHATEVER HE 


















STRUGGLE HIT-- WHATEVER _ +f 
AS HE MAY, PINS HiM-- FEELS | 
HIS INVISIBLE TANGIBLE. 
FORMIDABLE. 


BONDS HOLD 
FAST. 























HIS EYES TELL 
HIM OTHERWISE. | A PRIVATE 
ONE. SAVED 
EXCLUSIVELY 
FOR HIM. 


THEN, THE NOISE: 
HIS FIRST CLUE. 
AND THE SECOND: 
PAIN. 


IT GROWS 
SHARPER AS 
THE SYMBIOTIC 


HED TO 
HIS NECROPLASMIC 
NERVES. BEGINS 
TO PEEL /TSELF 
FROM (TS HOST. 
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DETACHMENT. HE'S __ P33 
BEEN THROUGH ITONCE VW? 
| BEFORE, ON EARTH. 
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MERCY | 

WY PERMITTED HERE. 
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| NOT IN ANY SHAPE OR FORM. 


mW Ae 
| BUT OTHERS ARE 
| GLAD FOR THE 
ENTERTAINMENT-- 
SUCH AS THE LATEST & 
UNHOLY RULER OF 
THIS TERRITORY. 
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HALLUCINATION 


WHAT 
po You pee 


7 


You've ALREADY 
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THEY'VE BEEN HEMMING I Ulett UP: TERRY? 


TO AN HOUR NOW. THR: 
SPECIALISTS TRYING TO 
SOLVE ANOTHER 
MEDICAL MYSTERY... 


MY FEELINGS 
T EXACTLY. MUCH 
HIS FAIRLY UNREMARK- AS WE‘D LIKE TO 
ABLE GENETIC QUANTIFY THIS 
MAKEUP. MIRACULOUS RECOVERY, 
IT’S DIFFICULT TO KNOW 
HOW TO FRAME THE 


antes et g 
- ; 
PHENOMENON HAS Bh» 
ONLY BEEN DOCUMEN- Ay bi: 
TED IN CONNECTION —- | Ji) ‘ 
WITH THE GOVERNMENT'S F(a 
SUPER-HUMANS, PER- ( 


HAPS OUR PATIENT ORS 
ISN°T_ WHAT HE 
APPEARS. 


AS MA. < 2 “ 
Say 
. Of 3 FAY 





THAN THE SUDDEN az ae | /N THE PAST 48 HOURS HE'S 

GREYING AT YOUR BEGINNING TO FEEL LIKE 

TEMPLES. AFTER ALL, : OME UFO. ALIEN'S HOME- 
ER | WORK ASSIGNMENT. 
















GOING TO BECOME THEIR 
GUINEA PIG. 


ATYPICAL 
REACTION FROMA 
PATIENT SUFFERING 
POST~ CONFINEMENT 
STRESS. 




















LOOK, 
DOCTORS! I 










ONLY AGREED TO WE'LL 
COME THESE PAST AWAIT YOUR 
FEW DAYS OUT OF CALL AFTER 
RESPECT FOR Dy. 

BUSCINO. I THOUGHT 


YOU MIGHT HAVEA 
FEW IDEAS AS TO 

WHY THIS HAPPENED. 
BUT YOU DOW’T. 


YOU'VE GOTTEN 
SOME REST. 







LOOK, GUYS, 
LET ME MAKE THIS 
CLEAR. I'M FINISHED 
HERE. IT'S OVER. 
I'VE LEFT THE 
BUILDING. 


HAVE TO BE OLD, 
BALD AND NEAR- 4 
SIGHTED? 




















THE WAY THEY TALK- 
IT ISN'T NORMAL. BESIDES, 
I DON'T TRUST ANYONE 
THAT USES WORDS BIGGER 
»  THAN'BANANA’. 4 
— 


NOT THAT 
WHOLE ‘SEXUAL 
TENSION’ THING 

AGAIN--! 





JUST DOING 
THEIR JOB. {T'S 
TOO BAD THEY 
COULDN'T SHED 
ANY LIGHT 


ON YOUR 
RECOVERY. 





YOU SEEM 


LIKE AN ATOMIC EXPLOSION, 
SHE ENTERS: CYAN, NAMED 


AS, <> 5 WHAT'S THIS? 


, > WHERE'S L_ Zee Oh-- YOU DUG UP \V 
pees] THE PUPPY, _ DID YOU,TO MAKE 
3 E> SHANNA? -POO. A NECKLACE. 
Con 
; \ 


PRETTY NEAT. - 


HERE, , 
LET'S GETRID WV 
OF THAT FILTHY 
SHOELACE 
AND TIE [T WITH 2 
SOME KIT : 
STRING. 





*LAST ISSUE -- Tow. 


AS INTERNATIONAL 
HOLDINGS. 


BE CONCERNED 
ABOUT THIS SNITCH, 
ESPECIALLY AFTER 

HE STOOD US UP 


MEETING. WHO 
NEEDS HIM? 


IT’S THE 
PAYING 
CLIENTS 

THAT 
INTEREST 
ME. 


SO OUR 
‘DEEP THROAT’ IS 
OVERN- 


TTT) 


LOOK HOW IT WORKS THROUGH. 
CHIEF BANKS BLOWS HIS HEAD 
OFF. THEN, EVEN THOUGH WE 
GAVE PLENTY OF DAMAGING 
EVIDENCE TO THE PAPERS. EVERY- 
THING GETS SWEPT UNDER THE 
Cer ens BANKS 
H, iG 
eee A FOCUS ON 
SENATOR JENNINGS? 
HE RETIRED YEARS 
AGO. IT SUGGESTS 
SOMEONE B/GGER 








MEANING-- 
EITHER OUR \--OR--\ OURSELVES Vagal WHO'S ‘e 
MYSTERY MAN \ = A VERYHIGH FLUX’) ooking io 


PROFILE 
INFORMANT. £4. ¢: OR SOMEONE. 


SERIOUS. 4 


DAY IT WAS FIND OUT 
INSTALLED? K WEDNESDAY. 


Aw, COME ON, 
TWITCH! IT WAS 
JUST A L/77LE FART. 
ESIDES, I 
KINDA L£/KE THE 
WAY ST SMELLS. 


I'D APPRECIATE A 
LITTLE CONS/DERAT/ION 
NEXT TIME, SIR! EVEN 

HITLER GAVE A 
WARNING BEFORE 
HE ATTACKED 


DETECTIVE WILLIAMS 
NOTICES SOMETHING 
THING BELOW. 


SIR, GRAB 
YOUR_GUN, 
NOW! 





BACK! IT WASN'T 
é THERE A FEW 
HOURS AGO--! 


THE 


DIDN'T YOU WONDER 
WHY I_ WASN'T 


SYPRIS 
“Sf tw 2 


+ . — 
cy I 





TWITCH 2 
SWEEPS THE | | 
ALLEY IN F 


A BEAT... 


I THOUGHT 
YOU WERE 
’ MATURING. 


IT WAS 'CAUSE 

I_ KNEW THIS WAS 
COMING, AIN‘T IT 
A BEAUTY ? A ‘55 
CHEVY. COMPLETELY 
REBUILT FOR HIGH 

A PERFORMANCE. I 
KEPT PART OF MY 
RESERVE CASH TO 

GET THIS. 


IDIOT 

WOULD PARK I 
THAT 

AROUND 


HERE?! 


I ALWAYS 
DREAMED OF ONE OF 
THESE BABIES, BUT NEVER 
HAD A GOOD ENOUGH 
REASON TO BUY ONE UNTIL 
NOW. IF WE'RE GOING TO 
BE A LEGITIMATE DETEC- - 


TIVE AGENCY THEN WE I CALL IT 


OUGHT TOLOOK The CAYYTEMOBULE. 


THE PART. 
WHADDAYA THINK 2 
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AND AFTER ALL THAT, 
ON YOUR FIRST FEW 
DATES SHE DIDN'T EVEN 
SEEM PARTICULARLY 
INTERESTED. 


THEN, IN ALMOST 
No TIME, A FULL- 
BLOWN LOVE 
SPROUTED IN You 
BOTH. You GOT 
YOUR WISH, THAT 
YOU'D SPEND THE 
REST OF YouR L/VES 

TOGETHER, 


BEFORE LonG, THAT 
CHANGED. YouR 
COURTSHIP, THE 
GINE-AND- TAKE, 
SHOWED THE 
SYMPATHIES YOu 
BOTH EMBRACED. 






















tT ALL SEEMED So 
PERFECT, DIDN'T IT? SO 
WHAT IF You COULDN'T 
FATHER ANY CHILDREN. 
So WHAT IF YOUR SECRET 
ASSIGNMENTS TOOK You 
AWAY FOR WEEKS AT A 

TIME? LOVE WOULD 

CARRY You. 


YOUR LOVE FoR BLOOD. 
YOUR LOVE FoR WANDA. 


THEY EXPANDED SIMULTANEOUSLY. 


ONE FOUGHT THE OTHER FOR PRIMACY. 
BecAUSe LOVE, AL, NEEDS A 
CONSTANT FLOW OF NOURISHMENT. 
SOMETHING HAD TO GIVE. 


SURPRISE! 
IT WAS 
You. 
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SHE ALSO ‘LOVED You So 
MUCH THAT SHE THEN 
FOUND COMFORT IN 
ANOTHER MAN. YouR 
FRIEND. AND, WELL, 
Als’ PLUMBING 
WORKED. THEIR 
DAUGHTER 
ALMOST MADE 
THEM FORGET 
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AAN INFINITY AWAY, | Resins WY > 
IN THE BLEAKNESS OF RS \) \ UR 
HELL'S EIGHTH LEVEL, yaN ee 
| 4 KING CACKLES. » ; = 
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